Two Songs by Sitara, o

UELOVED! your hair was golden
As tender tints of sunrise,
As corn beside the River

In softly varying hues.
I loved you for your slightness,
Your melancholy sweetness,
Your changeful eyes, that promised

What your lips would still refuse.

You came to me, and loved me,
Were mine upon the River,
The azure water saw us

The Lotus flowers knew it.
Our happiness together,
While life was only River,

Only love, aid: you and L

Love wakened on the River,
To sounds of running water,
With silver Stars for witness

And reflected Stars for light;